Si         To the Countess of Upper Ossory      [1788

as if I were of any of the learned professions, and were
consulted by you.

The fragment of prologue you sent me I like much ; the
description of Dr. Johnson is very just; and for me, though
I am numbered among the blue-stockings, my stockings are
so very thin, that not a thread aches at the- laugh at them.

The person you wish to be acquainted with, Madam, that
you may question him on many particulars of his book,
is a most worthy man, who would be very proud of the
honour of being presented to your Ladyship, but I doubt
whether you would admire him as much as his heroes. He
is very grave, very circumstantial, and his visits are not
epigrams; but then he lives at the end of the world, as you
do at the beginning, and you would see him but seldom.

The flaming patriot that was willing to go to the devil to
save country gentlemen from the weight of the land-tax,
I should think was a Jacobite parson, who hated the
Eevolution, and had many disciples in the class of squires.
There must have been something of the Church in such
zeal; and I dare to say he thought there was a back door
from hell into the vestry, by which he should escape and
get absolution from some nonjuring brother. The patriots
I have seen of later days have not been formed of such
combustible ingredients. Oh no I jcter contra; and as
Bossuet, I think, wrote against the Huguenots L'Histoire
des Variations, a second part might be added on the civil
variations of English Protestants or Protesters.

On the Duchess of Kingston I have nothing to say:
I was weary of her folly and vanity long ago, and now
look on her only as a big bubble that is burst.

New game, or village anecdotes, I have none to send you,
Madam; nor from my own narrow circle, but that I have
had a sort of impromptu visit from the Duke of York. He
sent me word, one evening, that if I were alone he wouldourney into Asia or Africa to
